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[[letterhead- Camp Butner, North Carolina]] 
 
     June 14, 1943 
      
Dearest Darling, 
 As usual there’s not much to write about Camp and  
my daily routine, but I allways like to write a little to  
my baby. You write such nice letters, sweetie that I feel  
ashamed to send my short ones, but I think you’d rather  
hear a little from me every day than to get a longer letter  
less often. Am I right, honey? 
 I’ve been talking to Bernard Bass, the chap who  
works in the orderly room, and he’s going to find out what  
he can for me about furloughs. The way he talks it’s  
a pretty sure thing so we’ll keep our fingers crossed.  
Gee, it will be swell to come home to you, darling. We’ll  
be together every minute of the time. 
 It will be three months tomorrow since I came into  
the army. Sometimes it seems short, and other times it seems  
like a long time, but every day I’m in is just one day  
closer to comming home, and the way things are going  
now it doesn’t look too far off. 
 I wasn’t kidding when I said this was going to be a  
short one, sweetie. Just shows you how eventful an army life  
is. Not monotonous, but allways pretty much the same. 
 I love you, darling. That’s allways pretty much the same,  
but a little deeper every day, and never monotonous. You are  
the light of my life, darling. I’m such a lucky guy having  
you, my sweet little wife, forever and ever,  
Your Own, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
